that it might be some kind of invisible eczema we applied
a succession of salves and lotions with less than no result.
The pain increased and soon she sat with both hands
bandaged, trying vainly to concentrate and deeply resentful
of this interference with her work.
It was only when we noticed that an angry-looking red
stain was appearing in the centre of both palms that we de-
cided it was time to consult a doctor and it was he who,
after having unsuccessfully prescribed various applications
and even medicines, recommended treatment by deep rays.
By this time the marks on both palms were clearly de-
fined. In one hand the red stain was an oval about half an
inch wide by three quarters of an inch in length. In the
other hand, the right one, it was slightly larger and extended
in a line as though some liquid had been poured into the
palm and had run towards the wrist, leaving a trail of
infiamation.
One very brief treatment by an eminent radiologist was
followed almost immediately, and for several hours, by such
unendurable agony that I was distracted and rang him up
to know whether he had used an unusually severe applica-
tion. He asked me to come round at once and assured me
that the contrary was the case; that he had been particularly
careful to begin with the mildest treatment possible and
was quite unable to account for her condition.
After that experience we had no further recourse to
remedies; she endured as best she might and very grad-
ually the pain diminished and the stains faded... it was not
until they had disappeared that it struck me that they might
have had a connexion with the subject of the work upon
which she was engaged. . . .
And so, after this disgression, back to Beauvallon where
that memorable holiday was coming to an end, and
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